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THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF MISS ELLALINE TERRISS — 


Who has scored an enormous success in “ The Gay Gordons” at the Aldwych Theatre 
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Blissful Ignorance. 

HE royal Princes have now begun 
their naval career in earnest, hav- 
ing taken up quarters on the 
cruiser, Cumberland. When their 

father, the present Prince of Wales, first 
went on active service the captain had 
him in his cabin and gave him some sound 
advice. Among other things the Prince 
was told never to use nicknames. ‘It is 
a thing I never would stand,” said the 
captain, “and the result is that I have 
never had a nickname on any ship on 
which I have served.’”’ When the Prince 
returned to his chums they all eagerly 
asked, ‘‘ W Bae did ole Blue- blazes say?’ 


Mother’s Words. 
“The University of Leeds this week confers 
on Dr. Collyer, the eminent American 
preacher, the degree of D.L. Now eighty- 
three years old and the son of a Yorkshire 
blacks smith, the venerable doctor has been 
visiting the scenes of his youth and preach- 
ing in the chapels he spoke in before 
he emigrated in 1850. It was at Leeds 
that his mother heard him for the first 
time. “I’m not sure, lad, that I under- 
stand thy sermon,” she said fondly, “ and 
I'm not sure I would have believed it if I 
had ; but make sure, lad, I believe in thee.” 


A Musical Fly. 
“[ here are some bands which will not be 
taking part in the annual contest at 
the Crystal Palace next Saturday. For 
instance, a small local band in Lancashire 
was having a practice a day or two before 
a gala. Suddenly, in the midst of a quiet 
movement the trombone player gave a 
blast almost loud enough to blow “off the 
roof. In reply to the furious remarks of 


the conductor the offender, a butcher, 
remarked apologetically, “ Why, I thowt 


it wur a noot, an’ it wur nobbut-a fly— 
but I played it.” 


Heard in Court. 
Masistrate : You crushed the plaintiff 
with your car. 


Defendant: Quite true, sir; but put 
yourself in my place. 
Magistrate: Willingly, if you will put 


yourself in his. 


Public eee 

M:: Join Lane has vented her wrath 
on the black hideousness of our 

public- statues. I have myself suggested 

that they .should receive a_ periodical 

washing down. 


MISS LENA ASHWELL 


Who opens her season at the rejuvenated and 
renamed theatre, the Kingsway, Great Queen 
Street, on October 9 with the production of Mr. 
Anthony P. Whatton’s play, ‘‘Ilrene Wycherley"’ 
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An Experiment. 

n experiment of this kind is now being 

made on the Guards’ Memorial in 
Waterloo Place. If ‘it were afterwards 
coated with luminous paint it might not 
only withstand the destructiveness of the 
ambient air but would loom out conspicu- 
ously in the darkness after nightfall. 
ae et it 
A Lonesome View. 
\ hat is going to be done with the old 
War Office buildings in Pall Mall ? 

They were never lovely to look upon 
even in the days of their departmental 
activity. Now their begrimed windows 
and altogether desolate appearance con- 
stitute an eyesore although they are under- 
going a temporary cleansing. The site 
must be worth a considerable amount of 
money. I suppose the proverbial red 
tape will rule a long time yet ere some 
indication of the Government's decision 
in the matter is afforded the passer-by. 


BS # 


Pageantry at Ranelagh. 
| a thought we should hear no more of 
vageantry this year. It seems | was 
mistaken: Preparations are already on 
foot for a series of historical tableaux to 
be unfolded in old Ranelagh Gardens 
adjoining Chelsea Hospital next summer. 
The Rey. J. H. Irvine is the moving spirit 
in this enterprise. He is delving deep in 
local history, and if expectations are 
realised his living pictures are promised 
to outvie all previous representations in 
tout ensemble. 


a 


“Yaeger” Hats. 
ond Street is making a goodly show of 
the green l'yrolean hats which some 
adventurous spirits are striving to popula- 
rise. They are believed to suit any style 
of dress and any type of countenance. 
From the few individuals that I have seen 
so behatted I should imagine that nothing 
was more unbecoming to an Englishman's 
costume. With this mountaineering head- 
gear trousers are manifestly out of place. 
Knickerbockers and white stockings, cross- 
gartered, Malvolio-like, might perhaps go 
best with a hat so brimful of mirth as is 
the green Tyrolean. 


DONKEY PUSHBALL—A GAME 


The donkey may be regarded as surefooted, but quick it certainly is not. 


IN WHICH THE FUN 


IS FAST AND FURIOUS 


This very fact, however, adds largely to the fun and frolic when donkey push- 


ball becomes the order of the day. The above picture represents a game at a recent Primrose League demonstration, where the players added to the 


fun by their quaint attire and make-up 
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SEA NYMPHS AT OSTEND. 


a close, has been very successful, the number of bathers being very large. As is usual the number of fair 
bather, but the snapshots taken above show 


The season at Ostend, which is just coming to 
bathers who wore their bathing costumes without going into the water was largely in excess of the genuine 
a fair swimmer whose powers in the water excited general comment 
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The Tatler 


London, September Twenty-fifth, 1907. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address; *‘ Sphere, London,” 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 


| Bec. 


PORTUGAL AND MADEIRA 


TOURS AND CRUISES EVERY TEN DAYS. 
14 days, £12; 23 days, £16 to £20. 
All expenses included, except Gratuities. 
R.M.S, AUGUSTINE (3,500 tons), Liverpool September 28th, London October Ist. 
R.M.S. ANTONY (tw. se. 6,400 tons), Liverpool September 9th, London October lith. 
For full particulars, apply 


BOOTH LI N E ur, Adelphi Terrace, Strand, London. 


30, James Street, Liverpool. 
ORIENT-ROYAL MAIL LINE TO 
AUSTRALIA, NEW ZEALAND, and TASMANIA. calling at 


GIBRALTAR, MARSEILLE NAPLES, EGYPT, and COLOMBO. 
FORTNIGHTLY SAILINGS. 
: | Tons. London. | Marseilles. | Naples. 
OPHIR (twin-serew) ..... 6814 —_ Sept. 27 Sept. 29. 
OQROYA <isscer scans: epee eRe 6297 Oct. 4 Oct. 11 Oct. 13. 
ORTONA (twin-screw)... 7945 Oct. 18 Oct. 25 Oct. 27. 
OMRAH (twin-screw) .. ne $282 ! Nov. 1 Nov. 8 Nov. 10. 
Managers f F. Green & Co., i Head Offices: 
prmapaey Eh ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., | Fenchurch Avenue, London. 


For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C.; or to West-End Branch 


Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


LEE (o> Po hee 


Of Friday, September 28th, will contain 


A SPLENDID DOUBLE-PAGE PICTURE OF THE GERMAN 
EMPEROR WITH HIS STANDARD BEARERS. 


A Unique Picture of the Kaiser taken during the recent Manceuvres. 


THE CHURCH CONGRESS AT YARMOUTH. 


THE THREATENED STRIKE—SCENES OF RAILWAY 
LIFE. 


WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY OF THE BATTLEFIELD. 
THE COMING SEASON IN EGYPT. 


Four-page Supplement illustrated by the Special Artist of “The Sphere” 
who has just visited Egypt. 


AND MANY OTHER INTERESTING TOPICS. 
THE SPHERE. 


THE FULL OFFICIAL REPORT 


ON THE 


CONDITION OF ST. PAUL’S CATHEDRAL 


APPEARS EXCLUSIVELY IN 
THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW ror SEPTEMBER. 
The Commuitice appointed by the Dean and Chapter consisted of : 
E. COLLCUTT, President of the Royal Institute of British Architects; Sir ASTON 
3 RA. PREB.A.; Mr. JOHN BELCHER, A.R.A.. F.R.1.B.A., both past Presidents 
R.1.B.A. > and Mr. MERVYN MACARTNEY, B.A., F.R.1.B.A., who is the surveyor to 
ali, amd also the Editor of the ArcuireeruRAL REVIEW 
ort comtains 17 special! Illustrations, including 10 Photographs. Everyone interested 
im this important and historic building should obtain a copy of the September ARcHITECTURAL 
Re VIEW. 
ST. PAUL’S CATHEDRAL. 
Am Explanatory Article by Mr. SOMERS CLARKE, F.S.A., until recently Surveyor to 
the Cathedral, also appears im this issue, and is probably the most informing and 
interesting description of Wrem’s masterpiece that has ever beem published. 


THE: ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 


SEPTEMBER ISSUE. 
On Sale at all) Newsagents and Railway Bookstalls, Price I/- net, or post free 1/4, from the 
PuBiisuer, 6, Great New Street. Fetter Lane, London, E.C. 
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DRURY LANE THEATRE ROYAL. Managing Director, ARTHUR CoLLiys, 
“THE SINS OF SOCIETY.” 
By Ceci RaceicH and Henry HaAmirton. 
EVERY EVENING at 7.30. MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY & SATURDAY at 1.30, 


ARRICK. MR. ARTHUR BOURCHIER 
Lessee and Manager. EVERY EVENING at 8.30, 
FIANDER’S WIDOW. 
By SypNey VALENTINE and M. E, Francis. 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY at 2.30, 


GaRleny THEATRE. : Manager, Mr. Georce Epwarpzs, 
EVERY EVENING at 8 (Doors open 7.40). A New Musical Play, entitled 
THE GIRLS OF GOTTENBERG. 

MATINEE, EVERY SATURDAY, at 2 (Doors open 1.40), 

Box Office open daily from 10 till 10. 


|. ONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE, 


2 vEIRE, LEICESTER SQ. SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY (Last Weeks), 
Mdle. GENEE, Premiére Danseuse. 
MOROCCO CRISIS AND THE OCEAN RACE ON THE BIOGRAPH, 


EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircnins. 


LAST WEEKS. 


ALKAN STATES EXHIBITION, EARL'S COURT. 
LAST WEEKS. 
SERVIAN, BULGARIAN, and MONTENEGRIN SECTIONS. 
Working Tobacco, Carpet, and other Exhibits. Manufacturers, Raw Products, Arts, and 
Industries, ~ 
In the Balkan Village—Peasant Dancers and Gipsy Musicians, Free. 
First-class Military Bands. 
’ LAST WEEKS. 
“OLD JAPAN" in the EMPRESS HALL. 
YOU WILL NEVER SEE ITS LIKE AGAIN. JAPANESE. THEATRE 
LAST WEEKS. 


2 OLD JAPAN. 
LAST WEEKS. OLD JAPAN. 
LAST WEEKS. 


OLD JAPAN. 
LAST WEEKS. OLD JAPAN. 


Avernus Wheel, Motoring in Mid Air, Maxim's Flying Machine, Harry Loftus’s “ Pierrot & Co.” 


CORNS! CORNS! CORNS! 
EME RS ON2S C.A C: 


CURED BY 
Send 13 Stamps to G. WAUGH & Co.,177a, Regent Street, London, W. 


AND TRY. 
It takes away pain and kills the root. 


FREE. 


NEVER FAILS TO CURE. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


AVIEMORE.— Station Hotel, Aviemore, Strathspey. W.H. Lecce, Manager. 


BRAEMAR. Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 


BOURNEMOUTH.—Empress Hotel, The Square. Absolutely the best situated, overlooking 
the Public Gardens. An ideal spot forall seasons. Electric light. Billiard room. Special 

attention tothe Catering. From £2 2s. weekly ; 8/6 per day ; Saturday till Monday, 15/-; including 

Lights and Attendance. Table d’Héte. Separate Tables. Tel.: 0984. Illustrated Tariff. 


BOURNEMOUTH. *“Elvaston.”’ West Cliff. Pension. Best position on sea front. 


COLCHESTER.—The Cups. Posting and Motor Garage. E. J. Hart, Proprietor. 


ROMER.—Send 2d. to Town Clerk, 7, Town Hall, for beautifully illustrated Guide, giving 
details of accommodation. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. See the beauty spots of Warwickshire in Autumn; 
conveniently reached from all parts. Enlarged and remodelled. Unique Hunting quarters. 
Largest Stabling and Garage in the district. Telephone, 109 Leamington. 


Overlooking Hyde 


ONDON.—Royal Palace Hotel. Most charming position in London. 
Moderate 


Park. Every comfort and luxury. Enclosed suites with private bath-room. 
charges. 


L YMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 


MARGATE.—- Cliftonville Hydro. Fullylicensed. Finest position, facing seaand Oval. Electric 

light and lift. Roof garden. Billiards (2tables) First class cuisine and wines. Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garage in grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths. 
Special week-end tickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons—Saturday to Monday, £2; Friday to Monday, 
£2 10s., including Ist class railway fare and full board. Special terms for lengthened stay during 
Spring and early Summer. For Tariff apply Manager. 


MUNDESLEY-ON-SEA.—Grand Hotel. 


Tariff on application to Retry Meap, Resident 
Proprietor. 


WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week end at Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. Nearestto golf links. 
Do. Royal Hotel, for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For Sunshine and Atlantic Breezes. Booklet, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 


AT HOME. CANADA. 


Twelve months (including double ABROAD. 

but not extra numbers) - = £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7745) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - SS i pe ee 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. (33°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months - = = = 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. (31°85) Qs. 9d. 


5 Newevaness for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure cf 
née mais. 


THE TATLER has now been entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y- 
Post Office, 1903. 


__ Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street. 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘“The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post- 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘‘THE TATLER, 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THe RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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Restaurant Gatherings. 

HE need for the impending club- 
house reforms to which I drew 
attention a week or two ago is 
abundantly indicated by the life 

that prevails when evening’s shadows fall 
at the fashionable hotel restaurants. Look- 
ing on the gay throng of diners at the 
“Savoy” or “Claridge’s” it is hard to 
persuade oneself that ‘society has emptied 
itself into the country. But this is not 
all. Many of the best hotels are now 
almost as full as they were during the 
height of me season. 


Back in Town. 
This may be accounted for in various 
ways. A contingent of notable 
people who care nothing for shooting on 
tle moors has returned to town. “Our 
American visitors unprovided with 
country houses are back already from 
their motoring excursions. Their mode 
of “doing Europe’ "ais singularly expedi- 
tious. Until the end of the present month 
at least they will remain with us. 


ie 


The Decline of Club Life. 


gain, provincial magnates who make 
holiday at any time during the 
summer no longer cherish an overweening 
desire to belong to a West-end club 
however pronounced their political lean- 
ings may be. Accompanied by their 
wives and daughters they hearken to the 
still small voice which asks, “Where can I 
take the ladies to dine?” The exclu- 
siveness of the club treatsa member’s wile 
as a stranger and refuses to take her in. 
Hence the prosperity of the hotel. 


THE SECRET TRIAL TRIPS OF THE 


Enormous interest was aroused in Tyneside on the Mauretania's return to Shields Harbour on Saturday, thousands of people turning out to witness the vessel’s pa 
up the river from the sea after completing her four-days’ speed trial on the coast. 
Wallsend, where she was safely berthed and will remain for the next three weeks receiving her finishing touches. 


‘* Mixed” Clubs. 


ri 


o the non-conciliatory spirit of the 

“swagger” clubs the growth of 
ladies’ clubs must be wholly ‘attributed. 
A limited number of the younger institu- 
tions, it is true, are open to members of 
both sexes. The two newest now in 
course of formation, viz., the Ladies’ 
Alpine Club and the Imperial Colonial 
Club and Oversea Union, are. of the 
““mixed”’ order. I venture to assert there 
will be many more before the world is 
much older. 


The Ladies’ Demand. 
Wherever man has set. up for himself a 
sanctum sanctorum there woman 
demands to be allowed to cross. the 
threshold. All earthly spots where angels 
fear to tread have been obliterated off the 
map. The freemasonry of the masculine 
club will have to be broken or its 
members will cease to be. That is to say, 
the doors must be thrown open to the 
admittance of the fair sex to such 
hospitalities as “strangers” under the 
revised order can justly lay claim. 
The delightful “teas on the terrace”’ 
during the parliamentary session have 
encouraged our womankind to look for 
privileges and concessions which a short 
while back were undreamed of. 


Smoking in Theatres. 

The. desirability of permitting smoking 
in theatres is once more agitating 

men’sminds. Iconsider it allas a question 

of ‘atmosphere.’ When the air is heavily 

laden with tobacco fumes one’s artistic 

perceptions are more or less blunted. 
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The Society Entertainer. 

“Lhe professional entertainers who were 
wont to draw substantial fees for 

their services at receptions have moved 


with the times. In the Marble Hall of the 
“Criterion Restaurant” on a Sunday 
evening I now meet them, and they are 
none tlie worse off for the change. 


A New Platform. 


consider it well that the line of demar- 

cation between the society entertainer 
and the second-rate variety turn should be 
preserved. Now that the ascendency of 
the public dinner is on the wane the 
restaurant house party establishes the 
former on a new and remunerative plat- 
form. But for this he would find his 
occupation gone, 


In the Strand. 


he Strand is where one mostly en- 
counters oddities of human character. 
An elderly gentleman is reported to have 
been seen there lately disporting himself 
in a tall grey hat streaked with silver. 
After hearing this | was scarcely surprised 
to meet in the same locality a lady pedes- 
trian of a decidedly “mannish” appear- 
ance. She wore a green bowler hat sans 
feather, a tailor-made coat of the same 
hue which, save that it was tightly drawn 
in at the waist, left little to choose betw eel 
it and a male frock coat, while her lowe 
limbs were encased in an extremely narrow 
foldless black skirt ; I suspect it must have 
been one of the divided order. The ‘‘ New 
Woman” in a fresh guise probably, or 
mayhap a Suffragette in training for the 
autumn manceuvres fixed for next month. 


‘* MAURETANIA,” 


The crowds cheered lustily as the mammoth liner proceeded up the ri 


| 
BS 


Gladstone Adams 


THE GREAT NEW CUNARDER 


age 


The Mauretania’s performance has given great 


satisfaction, and it is reported, though not officially, that her average speed was 26} knots per hour, while she steamed as fast as 27} knots an hour 


ADT, 
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THE GREAT “GRAND PRIX” SCENE AT LONGCHAMPS 


Lad Marion (Miss Constance Collier) backs the Dragon for the Grand Prix 


THE SCENE AT THE WElI4¢ 


Hogg (Mr. Albert Chevalier): That's right; close alongside the houseboat 


The Sins of Society, his new autumn drama, written by Mr. Cecil Raleigh and Mr. Henry Hamilton. 


Mr. Arthur Collins is the happy recipient of general congratulations'on the overwhelming success of-his latest adventure at Drury Lane Theatre in the production of 
filling the theatre for many months to come. 


3 8 Theatrically speaking there is no doubt about his last effort 
Last week Dr. Emil Reich dealt with The Sins of Society from his own personal point of view; to-day we give on this 


and the following pagessome photographs of the leading incidents in the drama which show to what a pitch Mr. Collins has brought real life before the footlights 
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MR. JAMES HOGG (MR. ALBERT CHEVALIER) DEVELOPING HIS MUSCLES 


Footman (Mr. Norton): Height, nine, ten; hease hall 


Hogg (Mr. Chevalier) to Lady Goldbury (Miss Brough): It's alright, my Hogg (Mr. Chevalier) to Lady Goldbury (Miss Brough): Oh, if | might 
foot caught—if you'll just turn your back for one minute only call you Amelia 


How successfully Mr. Collins has produced sensation after sensation, outrivalling anything before accomplished is evident from the pictures we give. The scene at 
Longchamps excellently depicts what takes place at the entrance to the presidential tribune. Amongst the figures on the stage are ladies representing all the lights 
of Parisian social and theatrical life. The weir scene is a splendid example of stage réalism, and although we have often had the scent of the hay across the footlights 
never before has real water. poured over a weir so realistically, whilst the scene depicting the wreck of the Beachy Head is the most sensational effect ever 
produced. Amongst this whirl of incident low comedy finds a place, Mr. Albert Chevalier making his welcome reappearance in some very funny scenes 
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Ghe Apotheosis « Shipwrec 


THE SCENE ON THE ‘!BEACHY HEAD” IN ‘‘THE SINS OF SOCIETY” AT DRURY LANE—‘ THE GIRL ! LEFT BEHIND ME” 


The central figure at the mast is Sir Dorian March (Mr. Julian L’Estrange) 


THE WRECK OF THE ‘‘BEACHY HEAD”’—-A REMARKABLE PIECE OF STAGECRAFT 
Waving aloft the Union Jack is Sir Dorian (Mr. L’Estrange) 


THE FINAL SCENE IN THE VILLAGE CHURCH—SIR DORIAN (MR. L'ESTRANGE): STOP! STOP! 
The principal characters are (at the altar) Lady Ashley (Miss Adrienne Augarde) and Noel Ferrers (Mr. Lyn Harding) 
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**“See-See.” 


SBI ISS 2 PA hs ee Sica mF oD ARNE nA oN, OREN SSM ts ULE “| 
7 Foulsham & Bai field 
Miss Dorothy Chard, of whom some delightful poses are reproduced on this. page, is playing with much success the part of See-See on tour. Miss Chard. 
acts her part with much delicacy and feeling, and prcves herself a capable exponent of the part created by Miss Denise Orme 
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Again in Love. 

E again read in the papers of 
that Austrian princess who, 
married to a reigning king, 
left him suddenly after having 

him made the father of five children. The 
incident of the famous affair, with all its 
fierce passion, fiercer indignation, and 
relentless tragedy, all come back to one 
on reading that the heroine has again 
fallen in love—this time with a young 


THE WEALTHIEST QUEEN CONSORT IN 
EUROPE 


Queen Louise of Denmark, who inherited a 

fortune of £3,000,000 from her maternal 

grandfather, King Frederick of the Nether- 

jands, as well as an enormous fortune from 
her father, King Charles of Sweden 


Italian artist. Some years. ago I saw 
a good photograph of the princess in a 
German illustrated paper. It was one 
of those photographs that correspond 
exactly to the image that we make 
ourselves of persons of whom we read. 


Generally True. 
[ am sure that every boy or girl learn- 
ing lessons or writing “‘ papers” 
on Epaminondas or Agesilaos has not 
been doing so for more than an hour 
but what he or she instinctively forms 
a picture of the looks and person of the 
hero. This is so generally true, and the 
disagreement between what we imagine 
and what is is so great, that Blowitz 
(I should have said M. de Blowitz, 
since he had no particule whatever, 
except by claiming it), the great Paris 
correspondent of what once used to 
be “ The Times ’’—I say, that de Blowitz 
always said that of all the celebrated 
people he had met two only did not dis- 
appoint his expectations—Pope Leo NIIL. 
and Bismarck. 


A Beautiful Picture. 

“Lhe photograph of the princess in 
question was the very woman whom 

one imagined. She is beautiful. 


Amorous Impulsiveness. 
Not in features of the bony part of the 
i face, such as nose or chin, but in 
the fleshy portion. Her admirable cheeks 
breathe amorous impulsiveness ; her neck 
invites long-drawn caresses: her forehead 
is gently vaulted, broad, rather low, and 
full of lustrous clouds of passionate fancy ; 
her arms finer in the upper part than in 
the nether one; and her delicately-arti- 
culated wrists alone betoken de la race. 
Her eyes were an exquisite commentary 
on the text of her face, neck, and body, 
and to use’ stern, pessimistic Schopen- 
hauer’s phrase of a similar woman who 
once disturbed the philosophic circles of 
his speculations, ‘ For that woman a man 
would drag himself on his knees from 
Dresden to Rome.” 
& 

A Question. 
Hes she really loved ? 

love? Inthe dramas of the great 
Greek writers, as well as in those of their 
sophisticated little imitators in imperial 
Rome, the love affairs introduced were 
almost invariably between kings and 
queens, princes and princesses. This pre- 
dominates even in Shakspere, and the 
idea of dramatising or novelising a love 
affair’ between middle-class or bourgeois 
people is not yet 200 years old. Un- 
doubtedly there was no bourgeoisie proper 


THE WEDDING OF MISS GERTRUDE DE STACPOOLE 


Daughter of the Duc and Duchesse de Stacpoole, to Major McMicking, D.S.O., of the 
Royal Scots, was a very pretty affair and took place at Brompton Oratory. 
McMicking is a son of the late Mr. Gilbert McMicking of Miltonise, Wigtownshire, 
and saw active service in the South African War 


amongst the Greeks and the Romans. 
But in the middle ages there was plenty 
of it; yet the poets seldom if ever spoke 
of the emotional adventures of the bour- 
geois, except for purposes of drastic fun. 
Was that a mere convention, or was it 
more?’ Shall we say that real, passionate 
love is, like the sun, more likely to rise 
first on the heights of life and society than 
in its plains ? 


262 


Can_ princesses 


(No. 326, SEPTEMBER 25, 1907 


By Dr. 
mil Reich. 


Love Needs Obstacles. 
Frankly, I think this is the case. Love, 
like all great passions, needs violent 
obstacles and obdurate resistance. The 
ereatest of modern poets have, as a rule, 
invented a love between two socially or 
otherwise incompatible. persons. Goethe, 
at any rate, has always done so. His 
Gretchen is socially and in point of her 
whole. mentality hundreds of miles away 
from. Faust. So is his Klaerchen in 
“Eoemont.” Schiller does the same in 
“‘\Sabale und Liebe.” Currer Bell’s Jane 
Eyre is another example; and Becky 
Sharp is, by travesty, the same type too. 


Practically Impossible. 
here such social incompatibilities 
are sensibly reduced, there love, in 
all its glorious passionateness, is prac- 
tically impossible. Witness the United 
States. The last American woman that 
ever loved a man with anything remotely 
resembling real love was Pocahontas, died 
in 1617. I could not prove this in a court 
of law, but Iam morally convinced of it. 


Class Prejudices. 
ocial and other incompatibilities being 
of the essence of great love there can 
be little doubt that women in very high 
positions may eventually be more likely 
to go on a wild hunt for the blue flower 
than will 
women for 
whom men are 
within con- 
venient and un- 
exciting reach. 
True the ma- 
jority of women 
at courts or 11 
the mansions ol 
old aristocratic 
families are 
far too much 
starched in 
| class prejudices 
and _atayistic 
notions of what 
is proper to 
indulge in any 
‘passion what- 
‘ever, except in 
that of unfor- 
giving pride. 


Two Examples. 


Bt not all 
of them 
are of that 


complexion. 
Amongst them 
one finds, for 
instance, that 
Prussian prin- 
cess royal who 
married a sur- 
geon, the great 
Dr. Esmarch, 
defying every: 
thing and 
everybody. It seems to meas certain as 
anything can be in matters of such deli- 
cate psychology that the volume and 
intensity of love, if one may so speak, 
heaving the heart of that princess was 
considerably superior to that which any 
bourgeois woman can possibly evince. The 
noise of Niagara is made not by the 
water but by the steepness and height of 
the rock over which it falls. 


TAs ee ae a a a4 


Major 
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AN ATTRACTION. By Will Owen. 


irate Passenger (who finds himself marooned at lonely Irish station for the rest of the day) : Haw, portah, is there nothing 
doing in this rotten place all day? 
Portah: O’ill be shuntin’ the engine about eight to-night, sorr 


to 
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SMG ape RUNS 


But, dang me! if oi ain’t burried 


Woi oi were fule enough to marry three toimes. 


’Ees, oi’ve ‘ad some luck. 


Village Ancient: 


the lot 
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SOFT ANSWER. By George Belcher. 
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‘Waiter, how long will my steak be?~ 
**About four inches, sorr” 
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FTER a quite unjustifiable delay 
the sea serpent has turned up, 
but he is only 20 [t. long. This 

is a most disappointing autumn. 


a 


Rye the burglar is discontented with 
it and is complaining bitterly of 
over work. In some suburbs he finds 
that much of his practice has to be 
devilled. ; 
When I come back from the sea 
And find my villa has been looted, 
Then I’m “tired of society 
As at eek constitooted.” 


NN e Westerns,” says ‘‘ The “ Graphic,” 
“have taught the men of the 
Orient the secrets of our own supremacy, 
and now, like Frankenstein, we are 
threatened by the monster which we 
ourselves have created.” ‘‘ The Graphic” 
surely should know better than to break 
the old journalistic tradition of speaking 
of Frankenstein as the monster. This is 
nothing short of black-legging. 


When I have to sit and see 

A fine old howler thus uprooted, 
Then I’m “ tired of society 

As at present constitooted.” 


r. Winston Churchill has informed an 
aching world that he intends to do 

as much writing as public life will give 
him the opportunity of doing, but he does 
not think it will be fiction. That, appa- 
rently, he will keep for his parliamentary 
utterances. 


Sir James Crichton-Browne complains 
: that everybody nowadays is too thin 
and is still trying to be thinner. It is safe 
to conjecture that Sir James is not in the 
habit of riding in omnibuses. 


ome thieves broke into a newspaper 
office in the Strand last week and 
attempted to force the safe with a pair of 
scissors, but failed in their attempt. This 
is something like an advertisement for the 
makers. 


] was interested to read a cable which 
stated that the visit of Mr. John 
Burns to Berlin had “passed off with 
great quietness.’ What a contrast to 


Battersea, where this popular minister's 
Vaccination Act has been publicly burnt. 
I leave the obvious joke to others. 


MADAME GORKY 


Née Mdlle. Andreieva, wife of the well-known 


Russian novelist, whose real name 
Maximovitch Pieschkov. Their visit to America 
before they were married caused them to meet 
with social ostracism in New York society circles 


“Talking of the obvious, the one serious 

result to England of the crisis in 
Morocco is the revival of that prehistoric 
quip concerning Abdul Aziz and Abdul as 
was. 


When an eighteen-seventy-three 
Jape in nineteen-seven’s mooted, 
Then I’m “ tired of society 
As at present constitooted.” 


is Alicksei- 
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A railway strike is not a pleasant thing 

to contemplate although dwellers 
along the South-Eastern are said to regard 
it with equanimity. The directors 
apparently imagine that they are so 
popular that pu iblic opinion will be in 
their favour. ‘They may experience a 
soul’s awakening. 


i{ dedicate these lines to one of the direc- 

tors of these lines :— 
Majestic sir, will you attend 

To me about a half-a-minute ? 
If you vour ear will kindly lend 

rl whisper a suggestion in it. 
*Tis this in substance—we don’t like 
The uotion of a railway strike. 
Your amour propre we recognise 

Is not a thing with which to tamper, 
Nor would we wish in any wise 

The freedom of your hand to hamper ; 
But still the patent fact remains 
We should feel lost without your trains. 


We long have known you loth to bend ; 
The sternness of your usual style aw es 
Us into cringing to no end 
Of somewhat arbitrary bylaws ; 
But cannot you, though firm with us, 
Relax this grim non possumus ? 


Could you not manage without hurt 
To your preponderant position 
Some little effort to exert 
To grant this asked-for recognition ? 
Ii you “will do as we suggest 
We will forgive you all the rest. 


he invitees to a wedding take been 

informed that it is the especial wish 

of the presumably happy pair that no 

wedding presents shall be sent. The per- 

centage of acceptances has been, it is said, 
unprecedented. 


JAN church full of non-subscribers will be 
a novel sight. 
“The voice that breathed o'er Eden”’ will 
Sound more than usually pleasant 
When those who're present have no bill 


To settle for a wedding present. 


Mrs. Pankhurst reading a document in the council chamber of the Suffragettes. 


THE RUMOURED SPLIT IN 


Horace W. Nicholls 


THE SUFFRAGIST CAMP 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Miss Jessie Kenney (private 


secretary to Miss Pankhurst), Miss Mabel Tuke (honorary treasurer), Mrs. Drummond (manageress of headquarters), Miss C. Hodgson (honorary secretary); 
Miss Nellie Alma Martel (organiser), Miss Christabel Pankhurst (chief organiser), Mrs. Pankhurst 
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IN DOUBT. By Starr Wood. 
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“A half-quartern loaf, please” ** To-day’s?” “There now; I've forgotten whether muvver said to-day’s or to-morrow’s” 
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Some Experiences. 


A Lightning Interview. 
OME years ago I was 


informed one night 
shortly after I had 
arrived at the 
theatre that a gentleman 
representing some  pro- 
vincial paper wished to 
see me. I was playing 


then in the provinces, and 
this was I think the first 
oceasion on which I had 
been sought out by an 
interviewer. He proceeded 
to ask me a number of 
questions but did not give 
me time to reply to any of 
them. Our conversation 
ran like this :— 

He: “What made you 
first think of going on the 
stage?” 


Myself: “Oh! well you 
see I always——’ 
He: “And when you 


decided on doing so, what 


was the first piece you 
played in?’ 

Myself: “The first 
piece. Let me see——” 

He: “Have you any 
hobbies ? Do you like 
pets ?”’ 

Myself: “If you will 
let me answer one question 
at a time——” 


Highly Amused. 
He : “Oh certainly! 
What are your plans 

for the future? Are you 

an early riser?” 
Myself: “I 

up——" 
He: ‘ Thanks, so much. 

I must not detain you any -} 

more. Good evening.” Es 
And away he went. He 

seemed to me to have been 

instructed to ask me a 

ceitain number of questions 

and apparently to supply the answers 

himself. At all events he did so, for the 

next day I saw them all answered in the 

paper he Steet 


am. 1 get 


The Reienassensed fiterview@en, 
had a rather funny interview with a 
lady journalist some little while ago. 
She was extremely cool and self- possessed, 
and decidedly patronising. She began by 
informing me _ that she admired my 
appearance and then began to talk about 


dress. She knew a good deal about the 
subject certainly, and talked on it for 


quite twenty minutes whilst I listened. 
Then she departed, and some time after- 
wards she sent me a paper with an article 
in it in which I was represented as giving 
my views on the subject of the smallest 
annual sum upon which an actress could 
dress herself. 


No Questions Asked. 
| think perhaps the most humorous in- 
terview I ever had was with a young 
man, whic when he wrote asking me to 
make an appointment tosee him informed 
me at the same time that he wanted to 
write a description of my appearance 
rather than “to bother me with questions.” 


A CHARMING PHOTOGRAPH OF MISS MAUDI 


A Dreamer. 


e. was a rather foolish-looking indi- 

yy with lank black hair, which 

he wore very long. When he arrived he 

sat daw at once and stared at me, but 
said nothing. 

Well,’ Lasked after a few 

‘can I tell you anything?” 

He shook his head “sadly. 
replied, “I don’t think so. Are you a 
dreamer? You know I am a_ great 
dreamer ; it is my disposition to dream. 


minutes, 


(73 No,” he 


Inspiration at Last. 


“Then he shut his eyes and prepared 
himself apparently to see beautiful 
things. I waited for five minutes or so to 
see if he would wake up, but as he did not 
I then told him that I was busy and that I 
could‘not prolong our interview further. 

“You have inspired me,” he exclaimed, 
jumping up. “I knew you would. Give 
me a pencil and a piece of paper.” 

I did so, and he began writing away 
quickly. When he had finished he de- 
parted, leaving the paper he had written 
and asking me to read it when I had 
time. It contained yerses of a poem by 
Byron, to which my interviewer had put 
his own initials. 
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DARRELL 


Who relates some amusing experiences in the accompanying article 


By Maudi Darrell. 


Nerves. 
| was interviewed not long 
since by a very robust- 
looking young lady, and 
at the beginning of our 
conversation I stated that 
1 sometimes suffered from 
nervous headaches. This 
piece of information was 
an unfortunate one for me 
to give, for it started my 
interviewer on the subject 
of “ nerves,’ which she 
declared she had studied 
carefully for years. Then 
she began to tell me how 
to cure them. She had, if 
I recollect aright, fifteen 
different methods of over- 
coming all nervous maladies 
and insisted upon explain- 
ing each of them at length. 
‘“T was once a victim to 
nerves,” she said, “ though 
you may not believe it,” 
and I admit I had some 
difficulty in doing so. To 
get rid of her I promised 
to carefully follow all her 
directions, one of which 
included going to bed. at 
eight every night, though 
how she expected an actress 
to carry out this particular 
direction I am ata loss to 
understand. 


My Best Part. 


Sometimes interviewers 

ask questions which 
are really impossible to 
answer very definitely. For 
example, I have been often 
asked what sort of part | 
like best. It is quite im- 
possible to answer a ques- 
tion like © this offhand. 
There are so many sorts 
of parts which I like, and 
of course a great deal de- 


Dozer Street Studios 


pends upon how it is 
written. I think I like The Girl from 
Kay's as well as any 1 have ever played, 


and the part I am now playing in Mrs. 
Ponderbury's Past is one that appeals to 
me immensely, ‘The strain of acting, by 
the way, in comedy is much less than it 
is in musical comedy, where everything is 
played so quickly, A part, however, that 
is really well written is always pleasant 
to act whatever sort of play it may 
be in. Maupi DARRELL. 


An Irish Compliment. 


‘Te Irishmen who had not met for 

many years came face to face with 
each other, and after a period of hand- 
shaking one said, “Long time since we 
met, Clancy, isn’t it? Lots of things 
happened since then.” ‘“’Tis indeed. 
Look at myself. Shure it’s married | 
am,” replied the other. “You don’t tell 
me. Have you any family?” asked the 
first speaker. “Faith, and I have that. 
I’ve a fine healthy boy, and the neigh- 
bours say he’s the picture of me.’ The 
first speaker looked at Clancy, who was 
not built on the lines of a prize beauty, 
and said, “ Ah well, what’s the har-um so 
long as the child’s healthy Pee 
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The photographs given here are an excellent szlection from his Majesty’s wardrobe, and from them we may gather the variety of styles he favours. Our photo- 
graphs depict: (1) Lounge suit of thin worsted. Lounge cut long, buttoning high, four buttons in front, one breast pocket and pockets on hips. Long loose rain coat, 
Raglan sleeves, length to calf. Trousers wide and long in the leg. (2) Highland suit. Jacket and vest of different material to kilt. Jacket cut short, slits at side 
seams. Wide flaps on hip pockets. Outside breast pocket. Fronts very much cut away, sleeves finished with turn-back cuffs. Vest very long and very cut away, 
flap pockets, neck of vest finished with collar. Tweed kilt is too long, ought only to reach to the knees. Knicker worsted hose and cloth spats. Full top cap. Fur 
sporran and long crook stick. (3) Double-breasted frock coat of black vicuna, cut narrow in front so as only to fasten with link, which is of onyx. Lapels rather heavy, 
faced with silk to the edge and rolling low. Sleeves finished with three holes and buttons at cuff. Vest, single-breasted, step collar, cut very long, opening rather low 


Photographs by W. & D. Downey and Illustrations Bureau 


and showing plenty of white slip. Trousers wide in legs, especially below knee, made as long as possible and quite free from press creases. (4) Lounge suit of very 
dark material. Lounge cut very long and fronts rounded away, four buttons up front, three only are fastened. Four outside pockets, viz., breast pocket, ticket pocket, 
and hip pockets. Sleeves finished with three buttons at cuff, White vest slip just shows above opening of front. (5) Lounge suit of light tweed, style the same as 
preceding. In all cases the garments are easy fitting. His Majesty evidently likes an outside breast pocket. In each case the sleeves are finished with three buttons at 
cuff except the Highland jacket and overcoat. Trousers in each case are wide in the lower part of the leg, long, and free from press creases. With the lounge 
suit he wears a shallow double collar and knot tie, but with the frock a wing collar and cravat His Majesty’s hat is in each case selected in harmony with his 

suit—Epiror, “7 
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Ghe Bitter and Sweet ; 


News from the Moors, 


T seems that the shooting season 
among the Moors is really over. The 
tribes are inclining to submit to the 
French, especially the Chiaouis tribe, 

though they yield more from necessity 
than from Chiaouis. 


ae tt ae 


The Victory of the Giaour. 


I! General Drude subdues this interesting 
but not easily pronounceable tribe he 
may say with Shakspere :— 
Thus far into the vowels of the land 
Have we march’d on. 


Kate Pragnell 


LADY CLARE NOEL 


Daughter of Lord and Lady Gainsborough, 

whose marriage to Mr. Charles King of the 

Coldstream Guards will take place on Wednes- 
day, October 2 


Going One Better. 
he British Government has had its 
views broadened by the conference 
at The Hague. The new improved 
Dreadnoughts are to be larger and 
armed with 134-in. guns. 


Sureties for Peace. 

Although we feel the peaceful charm 
Of being able to disarm, re 

Yet as a simple fact to-day 

We seem to go the other way. 


And ships of twenty thousand tons 
With thirteen-and-a-half-inch guns 
Will show our zeal for peace is more 
Than ever it has been before. 


The Passing Bell of Trade. 
M: Richard Bell, M.P., the leader of 
the trade union of railway 
servants, is threatening the companies 
with a general strike if they do not 
recognise his society as entitled to 
speak for their employés. He is thus 
trying to bell the cat, and directors 
aré rather catty to the Bell. 


Bellicose. 
t used to be the case in times of old 
That when the hour had struck the 
bell was tolled ; 
But now the case is utterly unlike, 
For when the hour is told the Bell will 
strike. 
The Alarm Bell. 
eople with railway shares begin 
To find it hard to sell ’em; 
They wish affairs could now be in 
_ Statu quo ante Bellum. 


Marking the Map. 
[t was rather annoying for the Russian 
Navy to run the Czar’s yacht on a 
rock, but there is some compensation in 
the fact that they now know beyond mis- 
take where the rock is. In time they may 
settle the position of all the reefs, if their 
ships hold out. 


Both Ways. 
he Czar’s position seems to me 
As inconsistent as before ; 
For when on land he’s quite at sea, 
And when at sea he goes ashore. 


The Great Twin Sisters. 
*T he Mauretania takes the water, 
Our country’s second giant daughter, 
To chase the record and regain it, 
To make it ours, and more, retain it. 


MISS ISABELLE SASSOON 


Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Edward Sassoon, whose marriage to Mr. Arthur 
Humphreys Owen of Glansevern, Montgomeryshire, takes place early 


next month 
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By Adrian 
IROSS. 


The President’s Vice. 
n American candidate for the Vice- 
Presidency had his chances seriously 
damaged by the report that he had asked 
for a Martini cocktail at a social gather- 
ing. However, it was stated by a bishop 
that the cocktails were ordered by the 
President. Cocktails in a President are 
a virtue, in a Vice-President the reverse. 
But why should not a man ask fora cocktail 
and get it? 


Beware of the Bowl. 
|! you would be Vice-President 
Of the United States, 

Crave not for cocktails ; be content 
With ice cream heaped on plates. 
With soda drinks assuage your thirst 

Till your digestion fails ; 
But shun the cocktail as accursed, 
You know what it entails. 


At it Again. 
Father Barnum Vaughan has not been 

happy in his adaptation of the last 
bridge story of the gambler in Heaven. 
He made the gambler go down (with a 
pass-out check) to Another Place, where 
he found his friends playing eternal bridge 
in perfect silence and for no stakes. The 
preacher did not explain how declarations 
were made and accepted or doubled if 
nobody ever spoke. The gambler joined 
in the game and lost his return ticket ; 
how he managed this 
when there were ne 
stakes was- not ex- 
plained either. . Ne 
one wants Father 
Vaughan to play 
bridge, but he might 
look through some 
elementary work on 
the subject. 


Suggestions. 
Wy does not the 
worthy Father 
read up his ‘* Paradise 
Lost”? He will see 
there that when Satan 
had achieved the fall 
of man, Death and 
Sin proceeded at once 
to take a Bridge over 
from their quarters to 
the earth. 


Rouge et Noir. 
Then Adam _ fell 
from innocence, 
Then Sin and Death 
orig- 
Inally came—we won't 
say whence— 
By introducing 
Bridge. 
And Sin to-day is 
strong in hearts 
And diamonds for 
maids; 
While Death has clubs 
instead of darts, 
And always makes 
it spades. 


Cautious. 
Fxaminer: What is 
~ your opinion ? 
Candidate: The 
same as yours, sir. 


Lnompson 
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Leonard Willoughby 


MR. RIMINGTON WILSON 


One of the first shots in the country. Mr. Wil- 

son's moor is the celebrated Broomhead in York- 

shire, where the record bag of 1,375} brace was 
made in one day 


THE PRINCE OUT SHOOTING 


The Prince of Wales is an enthusiastic shot and 

ranks well amongst the foremost sportsmen in 

the country. He prefers to shoot witha hammer 
gun 


PHE SDALRED ER 


YEAR. 


Dickinson 
HON. H. STONOR 


Is said to have few superiors in bringing downa 

difficult driven pheasant, and in partridge and 

grouse shooting he is noted for accuracy and 
style 


Leonard Willoughby 


A GROUP OF CRACK SHOTS AT HIGHCLERE CASTLE, THE SEAT OF THE EARL OF CARNARVON 


The names of the members of the group are: Mr. Arthur Portman, Mrs. Wombwell, Mr. Rutherford (agent), Lord Westbury, Prince Frederick Dhuleep 
Singh, Earl of Carnarvon, Princess Victor Dhuleep Singh, Countess of Carnarvon, Prince Victor Dhuleep Singh, Lord Ashburton 
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SNAPSHOTS TAKEN AT THE ALDERSHOT COMMAND MANCEUVRES 


The 106th Battery Royal Field Artillery, 


under Brigadier-General the Hon. 


A. H. Henniker- 


Major, C.B., going into action 


Test of Fame. 


EXT Monday Mr. Burt, the miners’ 

M.P., will see a statue of himself 

unveiled at Newcastle-on-Tyne. 

The distinction is a unique one, 

but the late Mr. Villiers, father of the 
House, beat the record in that respect. 
In a club one day he heard some members 
discussing, “ Who is the most celebrated 
man of the century?”’ “Jam the man,” 
said Mr. Villiers laughingly coming for- 
ward, “I am the only public man who 
has the distinction 
of having three 
statues erected to 
him during his 
lifetime.” They 
ate in Wolver- 
hampton,  Man- 
chester,and Devon. 


Hub of Intellect. 
Boston: where 

General Booth 
arrives on Friday, 
claims to be the 
intellectual centre 
of America. Natu- 
rally the humor- 
ists make the most 
ofit. “Lamagent, 
sir,’ said a can- 
vasser, “‘for ‘ The 
American Uni- 
versal ~ Encyclo- 
pedia,’ complete 
in 300 volumes.” 
“Don't need it,” 
was the reply, ‘I 
married a Boston 
girl.” 


Strictly ‘Cash Terms. 
‘The Liverpool election of this week 
recalls an incident of 1830 when 
there was a keen contest in the same city. 
A man walked up to the booth and said, 
*T vote for corporation candidate.” 
'* That: -won’t do, sir,’ was the reply. 
*“Denison’s your man,” exclaimed someone 
in the crowd. ‘“ All right,” said the voter. 
“ll vote a plumper for Denison.” Then 
the voter continued, ‘‘ But I look to you, 
Mr. ——,, for the money.” 


Moderate Bishops. 


he death of Dr. Wilberforce leaves the 
see of Chichester vacant. One 
wonders if the Premier will follow the 
advice-of Sir William Rose, who said to 
Lord Beaconsfield. when the latter first 
became Prime Minister, “I am going, if I 
may, to give you a piece of advice; when 
you fill up bishoprics take care to appoint 
moderate men.” ‘‘ Moderate men?”’ said 
Disraeli hesitatingly. ‘‘Ah, yes. I quite 
understand—men without convictions.” 


SIR JOHN FRENCH GIVING ORDERS TO BRIGADIER-GENERAL HENNIKER-MAJOR 


At the Aldershot command manceuvres, which have been followed with the keenest interest by military 


attachés from all parts of the world 


Highland Admiration. 
“he Highland gathering at Perth takes 
place this week. It was at a former 
event that a honest Highlander observed 
standing at the door of a hotel a magni- 
ficent man in [ulltartans. The gentleman 
possessed a fine turned-up nose with very 
wide nostrils, and the Highlander accost- 
ing him offered his mull of snuff for a 
pinch. “I never take snuff,” replied the 
stranger. ‘“‘ Heck!” said the other, “ that’s 
a peety. for there’s gran’ accommodation.” 
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Brigadier-General the Hon. A. H. Henniker-Major, 
C.B., discussing a point with one of his staff 


Colonial Curiosity. 
o-morrow, the 26th, New Zealand 
becomes officially a dominion. 
What a change from the early days. It 
was about thirty vears ago that a “new 
chum.” traveller, while talking in a small 
township to a local J.P., happened to see 
a little old lady attired in oilskin coat 
and leggings pass along the road. Most 
of the gentlemen raised their hats, but the 
commercial grinned and asked, ‘‘ Who's 
that little old curiosity?” ‘That little 
old curiosity,” said 
the J.P., “happens 
to be my wile.” 


Mutiny Jubilee. 
“‘T’o-day, the 
25th, is Luck- 
now Day, when, 
exactly fifty years 
ago, Havelock re- 
lieved the Llesi- 
deney which had 
been besieged 
nearly four 
months. The 
most desperate 
feat - was the 
storming of the 
Charbagh Bridge, 
which was swept 
by eight of the 


enemy's guns. 
“Who is to take 
that bridge?” 
asked Outram. 


“My Blue Caps,” 
answered Colonel 
Neill promptly. 
And the Blue Caps 
(ast Dublin Fusi- 
liers) did, with a heavy loss of men. Shortly 
afterwards Colonel Neill was killed. 
Engaged. 
A old lady at Paddington noticed a 
carriage labelled “Engaged.” It 
happened that in this said carriage were 
a young lady and a gentleman who ap- 
peared to be on the best of terms. The 
old lady remarked that anyone could see 
they were engaged without having the 
fact placarded to the world. 


& 
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’ Rita Martin 
: - MISS BARBARA DEANE 


There have been few more rapid rises in musical comedy than that of Miss Barbara Deane, who has had the great advantage of being a protégée of 
Mr. and Mrs. Seymour Hicks. Miss Deane, who is only twenty-one, is now playing and singing delightfully as Mary McCleod in Mr. Seymour Hicks’s new 
production, ‘‘The Gay Gordons,” at the Aldwych Theatre 
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IN LIGHTER VEIN: 


Mixed. , 
FLURRIED little man rushing to 
catch a train the other day 
dashed into a tobacconist’s shop 
near the station, and the follow- 
ing dialogue ensued: Customer. (almost 
breathless): Quick,, please. Wox o’ bax. 
Lady Assistant (puzzled): Wox o’ bax? 
Customer’ (excitedly): I mean bax 0’ wox 
—oh dear! I should say mox o’ batch. 
Assistant: Do you mean a box of—— 
Customer (interrupting with a last de- 
spairing effort): Hang it! can’t you see? 
A box o’ vax westas. The assistant turned 
to reach down a-box of vestas, but the 
customer in his dismay had fled. 
iit % co 
Explained. : 
oe remble, monster!’: shrieked the 
heroine as she pointed a long 
white accusing finger at the double-dyed 
villain. ‘ 
But the villain did not tremble. 
“You spoilt the scene,” hissed the 
heroiné when they stood in the wings. 
“T really couldn’t help it,” apologised 
the unhappy man. 


YOUR | 


Rough on Jones. 
mith: Oh, you've never found any 
difficulty in saying catchy sentences 
without getting muddled. Ill give youa 
teazer. 
*Jones* I bet I can say it; try me. 
Smith: Repeat “What am | doing” 
very quickly a dozen times and see if you 
can get through all right. 
Jones (very quickly): 
doing? What am I doing? 
doing ? 
Smith (interrupting) : 
yourself, my dear fellow. 


What am I 
What am I 


Making a fool of 


A Peppery Queen. 

certain actress having been disengaged 

for some time had packed her 

wardrobe in pepper to preserve it from 
moths. 

She was suddenly called upon to take 
the part of the Queen in Hamlet. 2 

Being rather late for her first scéne she 
omitted to shake out her royal robes, and 
her*dignified entrance had an astqnishing 
effect. The King, after a brave resistance, 
gave’ vent to a miglity sneeze. All the 
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SOME - GOOD 
STORIES. 


“No, Thank you.” 
TN well-known sculptor tells the follow- 
ing story: “ Whenever I see a 
toothpick I think of a dinner. that was 
given in Rome in honour of two Turkish 
noblemen. I sat beside the younger of 
them. He glittered -with gold em- 
broidery and great diamonds, but, never- 
theless, I pitied him sincerely for he was 
strange to our table manners, and some of 
his errors were both ludicroys and painful. 
Towards the end of thé dinner a servant 
extended to the young man a plate of 
toothpicks. He waved the plate away, 
saying in a low and bitter voice, ‘No, 
thank you, I have already eaten two of 
the accursed things and I want no more 
of them.’ ”’ 


He Broke it Gently. 

TX party of colliers were one day at work 
in the mine when some coal hap- 

pened to fall, killing one poor fellow. 

_ -They at once placed his body ina cart 
and sent one of the colliers 6n before to 
break the news. : 

He arrived at the poor fellow’s house 
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Lady of the House (offering plumber refreshment): Well, my man, you’ve had.a hard job. Drink this; it won’t hurt you 


“But I’ve always claimed you were 
one of the very best tremblers on the 
stage,” said the heroine distrustfully. 

“Tt was awfully good of you,” replied 
the actor. * 

“But why couldn’t you tremble to- 
night? ’’ she demanded unappeased. 

“It’s easily explained,” said the villain. 
“Hitherto I’ve always played that scene 
with my wile.” 


Plumber: No, mum; it wouldn't 'urt me—not if it was poison 


royal courtiers and maids of honour 
followed suit sympathetically. Hamlet 
came on with a most sublime tragedy air, 
but after a convulsive movement of his 
princely features he buried them in the 
sombre robe, while sneeze after sneeze 
was all the public heard from him. Amid 
the stage hubbub and shrieks of delight 
from the audience the stage manager amid 
sneezes rang down the curtain. 
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and with a loud knock at the door de- 
manded to know if ‘‘ Widder Jones” lived 
there. 

The 
said :— 

“Yes, my name’s Jones, but I ain’t a 
widder.”’ 

““Oh,‘ain’t yer, though; you wait and 
see wot’s in this ere cart,’ was the con- \» 


soling reply. Lo 
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wife came to the door and 


